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the one burden of my Edinburgh, lecturel for the
first fortnight. Dear old Dick met me at the
station. It is delightful to have him at home. I
do not like the course for the History School at
all; nothing but read, read, read, endless histories in
English, many of them by quite secondrate men;
nothing to form the mind as reading truly great
authors forms it, or even to exercise it as learning
a new language, or mathematics, or one of the
natural sciences exercises it. If they merely put
in these -works in other languages into their His-
tory tripos, Thucydides, Tacitus, and either Mon-
tesquieu's Esprit des Lois, or Guizot's Civilisation
in France, the Tripos would be incalculably im-
proved, and would be a real training. As it is, I
am not sure that I would not sooner Dick had the
discipline of the mere degree examination in classics
than the no discipline of even honours in history.
The one matter which gave the mind something to
school it, the Eoman Law, which used to go along
with the History, they have now taken away. The
fact is, it is at Oxford as it is in our schools. The
regulation of studies is all important, and there is
no one to regulate them, and people think that any
one can regulate them. We shall never do any
good till we get a man like Guizot or W. von Hum-
boldt to deal with the matter, men who have the
highest mental training themselves, and this we
shall probably in this country never get, and our
intellectual progress will therefore be a thousand
1 Bishop Butler and the Zeit-GeisL    Two lectures delivered
before the Edinburgh Philosophical Institution, January 4 and
7, 1876.